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be quite sure well keep you alive as Jong as *^re can.
JOHN: You've got a wonderful physique, father,  My rAVH

impression is that you'll make fools of the doctors and

live for another twenty years,
DP,.  MACFARLANE:  Medicine isn't an exact science like

surgery.  It's a doctor's duty to tell a patient the tratn

when he asks for it, but if I \vere a patient 1 would akvavs

take it wirh a grain of salt.

[The COLONEL looks at him su:picMtsij.
COLONEL WHARTON: You're keeping something from me.

If it was only that, why did you ^rant to see Evelvn alone r
DR. MACFARLANE: Well, some people ate very nervcu-

about themselves.   I wasn't quite sure if you'd better

kno\v or not. 1 thought I'd talk it over with her.
COLONEL WKARTOX: Am I in Immediate danger of death?

For God's sake tell me.  It would be cruel to leave rue

in ignorance.

MRS. WHARTON: Please answer quite frankly, doctor.
DR. MACFARLANE: \AJtcr a pamsl\ 1 think if ycu have am*

arrangements to make, it would be \vise if yon made

them soon.
COLONEL WHARTON: Then it's not a question of a year or

two even? Is it months or weeks?
DR. MACFARLANE: I don't know. No one can tell*
COLONEL WHARTON: You're treating me like a child. [W/fA

sudden rags.} Confound you, sir, I order you to teM me.
DR. MACFARLANE: It may be at any time.
COLONEL WHARTOX: [W/A& a sudden cry of terror.} Evelyn!

Evelyn!
MRS. WHARTOX: Oh, my dear! My dear husband!

[She takes Mm in her arms as though to protest Mm,
DR. MACFARLANE: Why did you force me to tell you?
COLONEL WHARTON: [In a terrified wbjjper.] Oh, Evelyn!

Evelyn!